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"PRE 
ARGUMENT. 


Reign 0 r Arprern g of Pitland,z 
Philidor, uke of the Borez, Eſpous'd Dyſ- 


Lady of Gemerous . Education, 


and of Incli- 


People are Induftrious to their own undoing, 
this Fair Creature was Precipitated by Na- 
ture to her Misfortune : Wherefore we onght 
fv think it was not wholly her F alt, p 
Phiidor was nt ſo gn a Wi iſe, as itt 
wery other Circumſtance. For, t0 ſpeak of 
the Duke, he was then the ouly Surviver of a 
hug Race of Hero's : All Created to Support, 
Wirengtben' and Adorn that Crown, .to which 
doxe os pay'd. Homage and Obedience, both 
their Prudence, Valour and Luſtre of theſe 
© Piedewr, they have Sacceſſruely. worn and] 
> Ieferv'd. Not but that the Perſon and Mind 
if the preſent Duke Philidor, do juſNy Intitle 
v t0 4 whole and. abſolute Empire; over the 
A # tarts of both Sexes. Twas odd (you think) 
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IT was in the latter end of the Peacef 8 1 


- Daughter. totbe Connt of $axoville 3 a 1 


nations equally as obliging's And as yr 
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 thisnew and tumerited Fate,qs. well as of bi 


| Howerer,  itvrnight' have:beew wiſh d,. that 
| theſe Ela mbach! 'LCCM) ed" han 


The Argument. 
therefore, that Dyſmora ſpould miſapply her 
Charnis t0 a6 Man beſideFber own Philidox. 


'But ſach Influence (it ſeems their Stars had 
on them at their Birtb; that' Libidander 


'and. ſhe, took Fire from. one another at 


Game ofCards, which un happily Ries them 
t0 ove more Pleaſant. . 
Libidander,by birth,was a Batavians But 


. hs his Perſon, Inclifation” and acquir'd . 
Parts, by Travel and Converſation, one of}: 


the greateſt Ornaments of his Country: And 


this was the Gentleman-who bad the miſera. 


'ble Happineſs of obliging himſelf and Dyf- 


-mora's and-at the ſame time:to diſturb ho 


Jecond Fountain 0 ; hou onour, by —— a for- 


Tis autnatural to |. 


ragine that 1he Dube. ſhould mot be ſerſh, ble of 
\Larys Pleaſure 3 ſince their Letters Inter- 


cepted,” give him too great 4M Aſſurance "1 | 
Pom. Theſ Litters are like to be. your Enter- 
tainment: bere.... | am perſwaded they-are 0 
biiging to the Amoriſts3 .and'1 dere they- 
Haayibe fo #9 you, the Bookeeller-and my ci | 


burn al 


Pd 


greater and more diſtinguiſhing Light: "But. 
thoſe were too Immaterial aud Sublinze, to 
feed. on the unthinking Sheets 3 which ſome 


are fonly mark'd and tainted with our groſs || 

and filthy Miſtakes.. 45 01,54.5.2, LILY 
+. Between ſome of theſe Sheets, lay os da | 
« #p:the- Hearts of theſe Faithful, Irifidel: Los || 
: vers 5\ which the. Duke had almoſt the Mif || 


. Pacquet to be ſeiz.d on by Philidor, in the | | 
1 Reign of King Britoroar 7 Thoſe were (poſſib- ||| 
$ 3) his Invitation to his Feaſt ; and her Com- ||| 
 menaation of it. 
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The: Argument. ', 
burr'd 'em too, erethey had been expos'd to'a | 
| 
| 


| 
| 


times, Innocent, end White as they may be, 


' 
: 
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fortune. to ſee; arid; hed not Libidander- | 
leap'd from a Window that look'd into the Ads || 
joyning Fields, and ſo croſs'd the River, be- | 
ing carry d and preſerv d by one, to return | 
to the Embraces of another Nymph ; he had ||| 
(perhaps ) receiv d a Brace of Bullets for that ||| 
of his Bombs ; and ſo woud hawe been preven- ||| 
ted, giving the Lady and us the Treat Tow ||| 
muſt expeZ in his following Epililes. | lt; 

The firſs Mercury between theſe demi- Des ||| 


| 
| 


Hies. happer'd to be as Slecpy as Argus or (at f | 
leaft ) ſuffered ſome, if not all, of his farst ||| 


ie 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


To which, afier her Re- || 
treat ||| 


gend of others, daving 
d lfferent end * 


enewing. o 
has engag} 
bs Dal Phitider to be as Ju to himſe 
mee; fo his Lady will permit lien 
'g we Cterogony Gentlemen or Lad | 
themſelves with, according to t Q 


ties that preſent : But let "em jak ca 
hs 7] k __ n CONES: \ 


| Libidander to Dy mor. 


7 Hen firſt I read thoſe dear, but aud 
VY Lines, all fragrant with the freſh im- 
reſſion ofthy Hand, I thought no leſs than Mur- 
ders, Rapes, and Villanies unheard off; could fo 
| extort and raiſe thy fatal Indignation; eachWord 
| Ki Terror in my guilty Soul, and every Line 
Teem'd to have born the dreadful Viſage of my 
PExecutioner ; at length my recollected Senſes 
"made me look, and mark, examine, call, and 
as&;where 1s this bold Uſurper Villain,Raviſher? 
what Impious Intruder can this be, that dares 
preſume to affault the well-known guarded 
Breaſt of my Almighty Dutches 2 Theſe cruel 
EDyſmora, were my Thoughts, my ſad Expoſtus, - 
Hations ; till running with my eager Eye along, 
I ſoon Derceiv'd, too ſoon alaſs! I found unhappy 
| Libidander was the Man whom you had thus 
-mark'd out with Signs of blackeſt Infamy : Ah! 
"cruel Tyrant Love, through what ambiguous 
* Paths doſt thou conduct me? What ſtrange and 
' different Methods doſt thou take to oppreſs a 
: B 


Heart 


( 6 
Heart that ne*r rebel'd 28 thee ? Cruel Dyſ- 
mora, 1s this then the reward of ty vow'd zea- 
lous Paſſion? Are then my Sorrows (greater then 
ever yet deſparing Lover ever felt) ſo caſily be- 
came thy Sport ? That thou thus cruelly canſt 
ſeck to add to the heavy weight my groaning 
Heart lyes under ; and inſtead of Cordials tomy 
fainting Spirits, thou poureſt Poyſon into my 
akeing Wounds, and canſt endure to brand the 
trueft moſt ſincere and loving Heart with (oh! 
I Rave to think it) Ingratitude, the worſt of 
Crimes: Bur am I cruel fair One, ungrateful 
when I love? And is that then become a Crime 
- 1n me which(all that have been happy to have 
ſeen thee) account a pious Zeal : No mighty 
Nymph, if *twere a Crime to love thee, think 
but what an innumerable Company of pious 
* gazing Slaves, each look of thine wouldevery 
Moment confound and caſt into the utter Re- 
- Sions of Perdition ; and *twere a Crime indeed 
to think thoſe lovely Eyes,and Heavenly looks, 


change their wonted Natures, and effect a pow- 
er of killing all their humble Votaries, and that 
come with pious Zeal to kneel before them. 
What though, when I parted from you laſt, 
I reſolved to obey your impoſſible commands, 
yet knew, Oh charming Dyſmora ! that after a 
Thouſand Conflifts between Love and Honour, 
- Ifoundthe Gat (too mighty for the Idol) reign 
tt | abſolute 


which ſarely are the Fountains of all Life, and 'F 
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(7 g 
abſolute Monarch in my $oul, and ſoon baniſht | 


would ſuggeſt to.you; a. Thouſand fond Argu- 
ments to hinder my noble purſuit, 


things that can but trighten Fools. 
off with theſe delays, rather ſay, you but diſ- 

ſembled Love all this while, than now 'tis born 
to let it dye. again with a poor fright of Non- 
fence. A Fit of Honour! A Fantome imagina- 
ry and no more; no, no, repreſent me to your 
Soul more favourably, think you ſee me lan- 
guiſhing at your Feet, breathing out my laſt 
in Sighs and kind reproaches, on the pityleſs 
Dyſmora. 

Kind Heaven allows the meaneſt Wretch on 
Earth to come and bring his mite of Incenſe 
with him, let alſo. thy. Divinity vouchſafe to 
accept the adorations of thy Slaves, and if 
from any offerings they bring, there's any dare 
preſume to areward ; vouchſafe this then to 
| Plead, who brings with him a heart ſincerely 
q true, andif by Man thy Love may be deferv'd, 

will prove it ſelf not moſt unworthy thy. Pro- 
teftion. To: give you then that ſarisfaCtion 
which you deſire, being the only perſon who is 
moſt dear to me, I do Swear by: yaur moſt 
ſweet perfections, which Oath I willnever in- 
| fringe, that unleſs you will be pleaſed to pity 
my Extremities, upon a true relation of my 
B 2 


in} 


that Tyrant thence, that cruel Councellor that | l 


Start not | 
(too nice and lovely Creature) at Shadows of | 


Put menort ||! 


i 


Il 
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(8) 
Miſery, I will as Thave hitherto Lived, ſo ſpee- 
dily Die 

Your Martyr, and Own 


Libidander: 


Dyſmora to Libidander. 


VV Hat Language or- Expreſſion can you ex- 
pect from a miſerable Wretch, juſt ready 
to be Trench) din a Sea of Deſpair? Muſt my 
other Misfortune ſerve as an Index-to diſcover 
to you the poorneſs of my Soul, in that I could 
not better diſpute my Liberty | ? But, QJeſus! 
had I gnefſed at your enfuing hate, certainly 
I ſhould have left my Body a-Prey to thoſe 
Vulrures, rather than thus endure your tor- 
turing diſpleaſure. Oh! why will you make 
me own, with what regret I made you promite 
to prefer my Honour before your Love. I con 
feſs with Bluſhes, which you nught then fee 
kindled'in my Face, that I was not at all plea- 
ſed with the Vows you made me, to endeavour 
to obey me, and 1 then even wiſhr you wou'd 
obſtinately have deny*'d Obedience to my Juſt 
Commands, haye purſy'd your.criminal Flame, 
and 
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when you were'gone, and I had leafure to look 
into my heart, alas! I found whether you ob- 


lizp'd or nor, whether Love or Honour were | 
preferd, I, unhappy I, was either way inevi- | 


tably loſt. 
What ſhall I do, O thou Univerſal Conque- 


danger of thy all-powerful Love? Oh! thou 

ſubtle, invincible deceiver of our Sex. By 

what ſtrange Magick is it thou thus doſt draw, 
even the moſt wary, nice, reſiſting Hearrs with, 

- within the plainly dangerons Circle of thy al- 
luring Tongue, Oh 1 Virtue, Conſcience, Duty, 
now defend me; come now expert your utmoſt 
power and force, for leſs than your -united 
ſtrength will ne're repel thoſe vigorous Attacks 
that are made againſt me: No, no, alaſs, m 
feeble, Panting-Heart, proves me already more 
than half o'recome, and tho? ſome ſparks of 
great courage yet remain, which vainly would 

\ ſupport and prompt my fainting Spirits ; yet 

Fate, and the adorable Charms, which never 

fare knew pity or repulſe, come thronging 

into my forſaken Breaſt , rifling each corner 
with a covetons' Pride, and lead my now de- 
fenceleſs Heart in Triumph. Yes, -yes, Grear 

Conqueror, I ſee thy Power, and now'cani won= 

der at my own'Refſiftance ; now I can ſee thy 

dear commanding Charms, thy winning Graces; 


D.3 now 


and have left me raving on my undoing: For | 


ror? whether ſhall I retire to hide me from the || 


(10) 
now I can Hear, and with Emphatick Skill, di- 
ſtinguiſh each Accent of thy Sweet Harmoni- 
ous Voice; now Ican ſtand and with amazing 
Silence hearken to the perſwafive Rhetorick of 
thy Tongue, cach look, each word and action, 
adminiſter a new ſupply of freſh matter'to my 
Love and Admiration ; now: I can ſmile at, 
and pity thoſe poor hearts, who, with all heat 
and eagerneſs, purſue and toyl for the dull fa- 
ding toys and pleaſures of Riches, popular Ap- 
plaufe and Glory, Inſhore, I find I muſt cither 
Dic, or be Libidanaers 


Dyſmora, 


L:ibidander to Dyſmora, 
For the Aſſzgnation at Baſlet, cc. 


Ow enchanting is your Letter, my Evers 
| H laſting Charmer, 1 have been Juſt now a 
Solemnizing/theReadivg of it with a Thouſand 
Sighs : And the Anſwer, which:my own Ho- 
nour commands me.tg make, would be to make 
none at all. If I let you ſee in my Letter the 
weaknefs.of my Wit, you will at leaft diſcover 
the Strength of my Hearr's'Sentiments : And 
f you have the Advantage over me to write a 
Thouſand Times better than | I ſhall how e- 
Ea 


(11) 


eaſt that of loving a Thouſand Times better | 
than you, which you dare. not bring in Conte- | 
ſation with me, But to give a regular and me- | 
thodical Reply to your Letter, you are too ra- | 


tional to believe me to be too much engag'd, 
If] am reallyſo,it's rather for your Intereſt than 
my own ; andif I would have you run the ſame 
Perils with me, it is to let you taſte the ſame 
Pleaſures. There is ſo great a difference be- 
twixt the Lovel write, and that which I feel, 
that if you meaſure the one by the other, I have 
undone my ſelf. Oh how happy wereT, if you 
could but jadge of my Paſſion by the Violez 


my Valet, I took a turnin the Garden, comman- 
ding my Footman to retire, who only attended 
me, I threw my ſelf down on that Bank of green 
where we laſt diſputed the dear & moſt charm- 
ing Buſineſs of our Souls: Where our prints (that 
invited me} till remain on the preſt Greens : 
There with Ten Thouſand Sighs, with remem- 
brance of the tender Minutes we paſt then, I 
drew your laſt Letter from my Boſem, and of- 
ten kiſt, and often read it over, 

I confeſs I make uſe of no other Terms, than 
the ſame you do to give me Teſtimony and aſſu- 
rance of your Love ; for, where is it poſſible for 
me to find expreſſions more ſweet than thoſe 
which come from your Heart? if Irepeat them, 


[do it to aſſure you, that I do not delire only 
| | to 
Ki 


of your own, This Mornifig, after I had dif ; 


( t2) 


| to have full poſſeſſion of you while my Life laſts, 
| in the Place where you wiſh and moſt defire ; 
ſacrifice my ſelf to you with the ſame Zeal you 
' declare your ſelf towards me; Iloveand adore 
' you. with all my Soul ; the, tranſports of my 
| Paſſion are at leaſt equal with thoſe of yours ; 
' nor Jet it trouble you at all that you have di- 
| vulg'd your Love to me, contrary to the Opi- 
| nion the World have of Honour, and your Re- 
| ligion On the other ſide, as it is great per- 
| feCtion to Love, ſo we have this advantage and 
conſolation, that we have brought our Love to 
the higheſt Pitch of Perfection, I conJure yon 
to believe my Paſſion 1s equal with yours, and 
that I (by the fame Meaſures with you) place 
all my Religion and good Fortune in loving 
you to the utmoſt; Mauere all Hazards or 1ll 
Opinions of the World. You afflit me when 
you tell me you would not have me write to 
you unleſs I did it unconftrain'd. Tell me (l 


my ſelf fomuch, or put that reſtraint upon my 
ſelf as not to write to you, and give you an ac- 
count of my ſelf, and aſſure you that+I adore 


of all Humane Race. 
I have obey'd my Dyſmora's dear Commands, 


ſoon as I receiv'd *em, I immediately went to 
meet 


to have you in my Memory eternally, but alſo / 


beſeech you) is it potſible for me ever to deny 


you as the moſt perſe&t and accompliſhr Perſon 


and the diRtates of my own impatient Soul, as. , 


77 Www ww F w 


| me in my Dyſmor's Arms. 


( 13) 
meet the Company at aſe tho? I knew I 
ſhou*d not ſee my. Adorable Dyſmora till Seven 
or Eight at Night; but ohPtis wondrous Pleaſure 
to be ſo much more near my Eternal Joy, the 
tedious approaching Night that muſt ſhelter 
me in its kind Shades, and conduct: me to a 
Pleaſure I aim'd, but with imagining 'tis now 
my lovely Charmer, Three a Clock ; and oh 
how many tedious Hours I am to languiſh here 
before the Bleſſed One arrive; Iknow you love 
my Dyſmora, and therefore muſt gueſs at ſome 
part of my Torments, which yer is mixt with 
a certain trembling Joy not to be imagin'd þ 
any but Dyſmora, who ſurely loves Libidander, 
if there be-cruth in Beauty, faith in Youth, She 
ſurely loves him mnch ; and much more above 


J her Sex ſhe's capable of Love, by how much 


more Souls form'd of a ſofter and more deli- 
cate Compoſition, by how much more her Wits 
refin'd and elevated above her duller Sex, and 
by how much more ſhe 1s oblie'd ; if Paftſion 


{can claim Paſſion in return, ſure no Beauty 


wasever ſo much indebted toa Slave, as Dy 
mora to Libidander, none ever lov'd like me! 
Judge then my: Pains of Love, my Joys, my 
Fears, my Impatience, and Deſires; and call 
me to your Sacred Preſence with all the ſpeed 
of Love; and as'ſoon as *tis duskiſh, imagine 


Send 
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Send my Angel Rnnhing from you to 
make the Hours lefs tedious,” conſider me, Love 
me, and be as impatient as I ; that you may 
the ſooner find ar your Feet your Everlaſting 


Lover, 
| Libidander, 


- > i= 


> 


Dy{mora to Libidander. 


__— 


WH ſhall I fay or do, thou Morning ex- 
cellence ? How ſhall I wmoderate:my 
growing Extaſies, my Fear unſpeakable till thy 
Arrival. Approach, approach you Sacred 
' Queen of Night, and bring Libidanader veild 
| - from all Eyes but mine! Approach at a fond 
' Lovers Call, behold how Llie panting with ex- 
peQation, tir'd out, with. your tedious Ceremo- 
ny to the God of day ; Be kind O lovely Night, 
and let the Deity deſcend to his beloved Fhe 
ris's Arms, and I to my Libidanders, the Sun 
and I muſt ſnatch our joys in the. ſame happy 
Hours} Favour'd by thee, oh. facred filent 
Night! See, ſee the inamour'd Sun is. haſtning 
on apace to his.expeCting Miſtreſs, while-thow 
dull Night art ſlowly lingring yet. Advance 
my Fricnd! my Goddeſs! and my Confident! 
| hide 
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I5) 
hide all my Bluſhes, all my ſoft Confuſgons, 


I my Tremblings, Tranſports, and Eyes all Lan: 


guiſhing. 2; 

Oh L:ibidender, a Thouſand Things I've done 
to direct the tedious Hours; but nothing can! 
All'things are dull without thee, Pm tir'd with 
tvery thing, impatient to end, as ſoon as I 
begin *erm, even the ſhades and ſolitary Walks 
afford me now no eaſe, no ſatisfaction and 
thought, but aMifts me more, that us'd to re- 
lieve. Andl art laſt have recourſe to my kind 
Per ; for while I write, methinks Pm talking to 
thee, I tell thee thus my Soul, while thou me- 
thinks, art all the while ſmiling and liſfening 
by ; this 1s. much eaſier then filent Thought, 
and my Soul 1s never weary of this Converſe ; 
and thus I would ſpeak a Thouſand: things, 
but that ſtill, methinks, Words do not enough 
expreſs my Soul, to unde ſtand that right, 
there requires Looks; there is a Rhetorick in 
Looks, in Sighs, and Silent tonches, that ſur- 


' Upaſſes ally there is an Accent in the Sound of 
I Words tos, that gives a ſenſe and ſoft Meaning 
 Jtolittle things, which of themſelves are of tri- 
> Jrial value and inſignificant, and by the caderice 


of the Urterance, may expreſs a tenderncſs 
which their own Meaning docs not bear ; by 
this 'I wou'd Infinuate, that the Story of the 
Heart cannot be ſo well told by this way, as 
by Preſence and Converſation; fure Libidander 
| C2 under- 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


— 
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upderſtands what I mean by this? which pof. 
ſibly is nonſenſe to all but a Lover, who a 
prehends all the little fond prattle of the thing 
Belov'd, and finds an Eloquence in it, that to a 
Senſe unconcern'd, would appear even ap- 
proaching to Folly: But Libidander, who has 
the true notions of Love in him, apprehends all 
that can be ſaid on that dear Subject; to him 
I venture to ſay any thing, whoſe kind and ſoft 
imaginations can ſupply all my wants in the 
deſcription of the Soul: Will it not Libidander? 
Anſwer me; But oh! where art thou? [ 
ſee thee not, I touch thee not ; but when I haſt 
with tranſport to imbrace thee, 'tis ſhaddow all, 
andwny poor Arms return empty to my Boſom; 
why, oh*-why com'ſt thou not 2 why art thou 
cautious, and prudently wait'ſt the ſlow pac'd 
Night ? Oh Cold! oh reaſonable Lover! why! 
But I grow wild, and know not what [ 
ſay : Impatient Love betrays me to a thouſand 
Follies, a thouſand Raſhneſfles : I Die with] 
Shame, but-I muſt be undone, and'tis no mat- 
ter how, whether by my own weakneſs, or by 
Libidanders Charms, or both; I know not, but 
ſorts deſtin'd. — Oh Libiaander, *tis too too 
tedious hours Love has counted ſince you Writ 
ro me, ye are but a quarter of a Mile diſtant; 
what have you been doing all thar live long 
while? are you.not unkind ? does not Dyſmor 
lie neglected and unregarded in your Nr 
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(17) 
hudPd up with your more weighty affairs of 
Baſſet, and almoſt loſt in the wagering croud ?. 
ng | Say, my lovely Charmer, is ſhe not? does not 
za 8 this fatal Game Rival your Dyſmora? is ſhe not 
p- | too often removed thence to let in that fooliſh, 
iz] Miſtreſs? Alas Libisdander, I more than fear! 
all ſhe 18, | . 
im I muſt own, my Charming L:bidander, that! 
oft | my Love is now Arriv*d to that Succeſs, that} 
he every thought which before did but Diſcom-] 
er? 1 poſe me, now puts me into a violence of Rage] 
? I] unbecoming my Sex, or any thing but the} 
aſt] mighty occaſion of it, Love, and which only: 
ll, 1 had power to Calm what it had before rutfied' 
N; into a deſtructive Storm ; bur like the anger'd! 
ou] Sea, which pants and heavs, and retains ſtill 
2 an uneafie Motion long after the rude Winds | 
ye are appeas'd and huſh'd to Silence, 
oli My Heart beats ſtill, and heaves with the | 
ndj ſenſible remains of the late dangerous Tempeſt | 
th] of my Mind, and nothing can abſolurely Calm 
t-| me, bur the approach of the All powerful 
by Libidander, though that thought poſleſles me 
ut with Ten Thouſand fears, which I know will: 
00 yaniſh all at thy appearance, and afſime no'! 
rit more their dreadful Shapes, till thon art gone} 
t; again: Bring me my Libidander, and ſer me a- | 
ng bove the thoughts of Cares, Frights, or any o- | 
rdſ* ther thoughts but thoſe of tender Love : Baſt | 
then thou Charming Objeet of my Eternal | 


C4 Wiſhes 
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Wiſhes, of my new 2 haſt to my Arms, 
my Eyes, my Soul, — But, oh! be wondrous. 
areful there, do not betray the caſic Dyſmora, 
hat Truſts thee amidſt all her Sacred Store. 

| *Tis almoft dark, and my Lord is retir'd to 
his Chamber, and has left all that apartmenr 
next the Garden . wholly without Spies. 1 
have by this truſty Confident ſent you a Key 
we got made to the Door, which leads from 
[the Garden to the Back-Stairs to my Apart- 
ment; That Way I beg you to come; Oh I 
[faint with the Dear Thoughts of thy Ap- 
proach; haſte then Libidender ; But what 
meed I bid thee, Love will lend thee his Wings, 
[thou who commandeſt all his Artillery, put 
Pem.on, and fly to thy Languiſhing 


Dyſmora, 


| 


[FT is good to fear the worſt, therefore, that. 
| & we may prevent all. things. that would 
hinder this Nights Aſſignation, or $ive it the 
[leaſt Diſturbance, I have planted Spies in e&- 
|very Corner to ſerve the Coaſt ; and a. Ser- 
[vant ready at the Door to be your Conduct- 
cr, Pl fay no more, nor inſtruct, you ſhal 

|.preſerve your ſelf, and your 


| . 
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(19) | 'J 
Dyſmora, to her Libidander at the 


Hague, after ber Retirement into 
France. | 


AS ſo long a Series of Misfortunes/ 
which with malicious haſte have crowded) 
on me my cruel Fate, I hopd, even for irs own 
convenience would have ftop'd, and for va- 
| | riety have turn'd it ſelf to ſome lefs weary 
ObjeR :' Oh! the Eternal Powers, that boaft 
: | with equal Scales to poiſe. the World, is the 
, | loſs, by three Months abſence, of the only de- 
| light. of my Soul, fo triffing inſignificant a pu- 
niſhment for the frail Errours of Humane Life, 
that in your zealous fury, you ftill continue 
it, 

Oh my Inconfiderate, Improvident, and 
moſt unfortunate Love? And thoſe Treache- 
rous'Hopes: that have: betray'd both thee and 
' me! The Paſlion that F detignd for the blef-' 
ſmg of my Life, is become the torment of it :- 
A Torment, anſwerable to the* prodigrous-. 
Cruelty of ' your moſt deplorable abſence: 
Bleſs me? But muſt this abſence laſt for ever ?* 
An Abfenace fo Helliſh, that forrow it ſelf" 
wants words to expreſs it? Amb then never - 
to ſee thoſe Eyes again? Thoſe Eyes, that 
have ſo often exchang'd Loye with mine, ta 
the 
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the charming of my very Soul with Extacy 


'Y 
. 


and Delight ? "Thoſe Eyes that were ten thods 
ſand Worlds to me, and all that I defir'd ; the 
only comfortable light of | mine, which fincg 
[your Departure, have ſerv'd me only to weep} 
Iwithal, and to lament thefad Approach of my! 
Inevitable Fate. And yet in this Extremity. [} 
cannot methinks but have ſome tenderneſs; &-; 
ven for the greateſt Misfortunes that this World: 
'can produce, fo they are on your account. 4 
_ My Life was vow'd to you the firſt time I? 
faw you, and if you will-not accept: of it as ail 
{ Preſent, I am content to make it a Sacrifices 
| A thouſand times a day I fend my Sighs to 
| hunt you out. And what return for all my 
! Paſſionate Diſquiets, but the good Counſel oft 
| my croſs Fortune 2 What whiſpers me atevery} 
[| turn ; Ah wretched Dyſmora! Why, doſt thou 
[| flatter, and conſume thy felf in the vain pur-) 
| ſuit of a Creature, 1 fear, never to be recover-j 
| ed ? He's gone ; irrevocably gone. he's paſt | 
| | the Seas to fly thee, but let me not be fo un-y 
f! charitable, more rather thy Lord and Maſter. 
l: He's now in- Holland diflolv'd in Pleaſures 5 } 
{ and, I fear, does no more think of thee, or / 
[ of what thou ſufferſt for his ſake, then it he] 
I; had neyer known any ſuch Woman : But hold ! | 
I Y*ave more of Honour in you then to do fo ill } 
|| athing; and ſo have], then to believe; it, e- » 
|| ſpecially of a Perſon that I'm ſo much coay 4 
| cein's | 


(23) 
"_w"”ue to juſtifie. Forget me ? Tiimpoſtible; | 
| My Caſe is bad enough art beſt, without the | 
| Apgravation of vain Suppoſitions. No, no </| 
© The Care and Pains you took to make mS | 
| think you lov'd me, and then the Joys and 
| Pleaſures that T receiv'd in your Embraces, | 
” thuſt never be forgotten : And ſhould I love | 
ou leſs this Moment, than when I lov'd you | 
ot, (in Confidencethat you lav'd meſo too) | 
I were ungrateful. *Tis unnatural,and a ſtrange | 
Fin methinks, that the remembrance of. | 
* thoſe 'blefſed hours ſhould be now fo terrible |; [i 
| ro me ; and that thoſe Delights-that were ſo || 
| raviſhing in the Enjoymeni, ſhould become | 
fo bitter in the Refle&ion. Your laſt Letter | 
” gave me ſuch a paſſion of the Heart, as if ic ||| 
” would have fored its way through my Breaſt, | 
and follow'd you. It laid me three hours ſenſe- Jt 
' leſs: 1 wiſh it had been Dead; for I had then || 
© Dyd of Love. But I reviy d: And to what ||| 
| end ? Only to die again, and loſe that Life || 
” for you, which a perſon in the World did not || 
'” think worth the ſaving. Beſide that, there's | 
 noreſt for me while you're away, any where | 
” bat inthe Grave. 'This Fit was follow'd with. | 
| other ill Accidents, which I ſhall never be .| 
without till I ſee you: In che mean while, I. 
© hear them ; and without repining too, be- 
? -_ ivy came from Fig 
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Let me intreat. you .not to ſtuff your Letters 
with things unprofitable, and Impertinent-to 
our affair : And you may, fave your ſelf the 
trouble too of deſiring me to Think of you. 
Why ? *tis impoſlible for me to forget you : 
And I muſt not forget the hope you gave me, 
neither of your return, and of ſpending ſome 
part of your time here, with us in— —_ 
Alas! And why not your whole Life rather ? 
If T could but find any way to deliver my elf 
from my unlucky Confinement, 1 ſhould hard-: 
ly tand gaping here for the. performance of 
your promiſe ; Bur in defiance of all oppoſiti- 
on, put my {elf upon the March, fearch you 
out, follow you, and love you throughout'the* 


with this proje&, as a thing feaſible; or that 
I would fo much as entertain any hope of 
Comfort, (though in the very Delufion I 
might find pleaſure): but as it is my lot to be 
miſerable,I will be only ſenſible of that which 
is my Doom. And yet after all this, I cannot 
deny, but upon this Opportunity of Writingto: 
ou, which my Confident. has given me, .I 
as furpriſed with ſome faint Glimmerings of 
Delight, that yielded me a temporary Reſpite 
to the Horrour of my Deſpair.. Tell me, I 
conjure you, what was it that, made you fo 
Sollicitous 'to entangle me, when you 'knew 
the grand Riſque you ran, as to the Aﬀair of 

] my 
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whole World- Itis not that I pleafe my felf | 
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my Lord, and that he would force you to ,| 


| 24h me, even with the danger of your 
ife. ' X 
But I muſt ask your Pardon; for I lay no- 
thing to your Charge : I am not in a conditi- 
on to meditate a Revenge; and I can only 
complain of. the Rigour of my Perverſe For- 
tune. When ſhe has parted our Bodies, ſhe 
| has done her worſt, and left us nothing more 
to fear : Our Hearts are inſeparable; for thoſe 
whom Love has United, are never to be di- 
vided. As you tender: my Soul, let me hear 
'ofren from you. 43 have a-Right methinks to 
the-Knowledge both' of your Heart, and of 
your Fortune; anU 'to your” Care to inform 
-me of it too. 'But' whatever you do, beſure to 
com; and above all things in the Werld, to tes 
'me ſee you, Adieu. And yet I cannot quit this 
Paper yet. Oh, that I could but convey my 
ſelf in':the place on't ! Mad Fool that 1 am, 
j, and; to talk at-this rate of a thing that I my 
felt know to be Impoſſible. Do but Love me 
torever,/ and then there remains nothing to 
make 'me-the Glorious and eternally Happy, 


Dy/mora. 


Libidand 
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Libidander i Dyſmora. | 


T* you had ſeen the Melanchoally into which 
the firſt Part of your laſt Letter put me, 
you would, queſtionleſs, have repented, you 
had ever writ it. You do me Injury, in ac- 
Ccuſing me of having dealt Unkindly by you, 
and of having quite forgotten you; I cannot 
believe you have really ſuch Thoughts of me ; 
_ or if it be ſo, 'tis becauſe you have not yet re- 
ceiv'd my Letter, which when you have, 
perſwade my ſelf, you will be quite of another 
mind ; for I confeſs, you expreſs the Paſſion 
you haye for me in Terms ſo ſweet and-en- 
dearing, that I ſhould be the meſt infenſate 
thing in the World, not to be: touched to the 
Quick ; the Teſtimonies you gave me of your 
Love, the firſt time T had the: Honour to be 
acquainted with you, were Marks too: plam I 
and certain for me, 'not to be iully conyinced 
of it : It may be needleſs for me to repeat 
them by Reſentments ſo expreſive of your - 
Tenderneſs, that will but 4Mi& a poor mi- 
{erable Lover, who thinks of nothing but you, 
who rieither breaths nor ſees (one Moment of 
his Life) but for you. You are the moſt 
ſweer, delightful Idea of his Imagination, 
which continually flatters and pleaſes my So 
SE... - (ve RS os : an 
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and Senſes. I ſleep neither Night nor Day; 
or ifit happen, that Sleep cloſe my eyes bur 

for one Moment, 'tis only to rorment me the 
more, by reprelenting you to my Imaginati- 
on in fome pleaſanc Dreams : Ah! I would 
to God that thoſe happy Amorous Dreams, 
had either never come into my Fancy, or, 
that they would continue always with me 
when awake. But what ( Unfortunate that 
Izm) dol! Ak! I betray my Paſlion, I 
reprove my ſeif, I am pleas'd with my Suffer- 
ings, I find it pleaſant to ſuffer for the moſt 

Lovely Obje#, the molt charming perſon in 
the World. . Theſe are the true Sentiments of 
my Soul,” and you have always appeard ſuch 
tome from the firſt Moment I had the Hap- 
Pineſs to ſee you, and to conceive a Paſſion fo 
viglent for you, that I have*ever fince happily 
Languiſhed in your Chains : Judge you then, 

{| if your Love has wanted a Prophetick fore- 

| knowledge of me; no, no, you are not be- 
tray'd, your hopes are founded upon a per- 
ſon, who will not be wanting to you to 

the - very laſt Moment of his Lite; I 

know your paflion is extream, and that my 
abſence muſt be ſevere to you ; but I cannot 
cauſe more torment to you, than your ab- 
ſence cauſes Grief and Uniappineſs to me : 
and I hope my Return will not give you more 
farisfation, than your preſence will give wo 
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(.28') 
Joy and Pleaſure; Take Courage, . Madam, 
and mitigate your Grief, and let it not be too 
ingenious intormenting you, for a perſon who 
is wholly yours, and depends wholly upon you, 
1 hope, T{hall fee again the charming brightneſs 
of thoſe Eyes Heayenly,which makes up all my 


pleaſures, and the whole Felicity of my Life 3 let | 


thoſe bright Eyes Reanimate, and refiime their na- 
rural Luſtre, and ceaſe to obſcure themſelves 
with Tears 3 be aſſured, they ſhall ſee that 
"along again you have fo earneſtly wiſht for. 
If my remotenels be grievous to you, yours 
muſt be mach more ::o me, ſince it has 'made 
me die a thouſand times a day for you. ;. The 
preſent of fo fair a Life as yours, is well worth 
the receiving, and ſufficient to make me ex- 
tream happy 3 but, I beſeech you, ſpeak not 
of ſacrificing it to: me, who have nothing in 
me to merit ſo Noble a Sacrifice, unleſs it be 
the quality of being a Lover perfe&ly and in- 


tirely yours 3 and by vertue of that ſweet Ti-. 


tle, I preſume to accept it, and to: make a per- 
tect Sacrifice.of mine to you. I know well e- 
nough you continually ſend your Sighs towards 
me, and I] {2nd mine to you every moment ; 
yours make me jenſible of your uneaſineſs, and 
mine declare my Love, which ſhall laſt ecer- 
nally ; and ſhould make you hope, that the day 


will come, which will give an end to your for- 


row, Forbea? tnen (I beſeech. you) to torment 


your: 


(29) 
your ſelf any longer ; and be aſſured, That 
the moſt Delicious pleaſures of the Hague, are. 
no other than ſevere puniſhments to me, when 
[ confider my unhappineſs by "being thus di- 
ſtane from you : I keep. your Letter with 
more care and dearneſs than my Life; I kiſs it 
athouſand times a day ; and I would, Madam, 
t God you could as well embrace yours. I 
hope (one day) it will be; and that that Deſti- 
ny will unice us, which has thus ſeparated us, 
that you may have a happy deliverance from 
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{ihe Sufferings you lie under for my fake, who. 


Libidander. 
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Libidander to Dyſmora, after his 
_ firſt Viſut, ſoon after þiS Return 
zuto Pictland. | 


HE Gods, my Charming Dy/mva, have at laſt been 
kind, and by ti:1: hippy wuncure ſeem to own the 
juſtice of my Lore, 2:4 my Pretenrions 3 now my kind 
. Stars have given a 5)-!t occafion: to vindicate my long nep- 
leted Vows. *Tis true, long. Abſence, and devouting 
Time, by this, might well have been ſuppas'd ro have 
worn the fain Teas of 3ndifferent Charms ; *cis alſo rrue, 
thac Libidarder's Hearr; which the Fateigues of Travyel, and 
other buſineſs {:i'! 12s preſt, has long a ſtranger been to ! 
thoſe foir p.eaſares, which ſerve to alfeviate the t!ls of men 
of Buſineſs; but woert can che Charming Dyſmora thence 
infer ? Bur tha. che &Innghty power of her ſublimer 
Beauties ſcorn'd to ie tyed to the common rules of time 
or place arid rhat. £l.v alloy, the the Sin inthe Clouds, 
her influence iii} docs operaic on all, as preſent in its 
brighr Meridian Glory : Yes, moſt adorable Creature, 'tis 
true, that time nor abſence hzs hid power to cure the fatal 
wound your pointed liphtring gavezry toc too tender heart 
do's ſtill rerain the in:preffion, which your early Beauties 
made; my aſpirig hoves did ſti! parſue rhewandtiog ſteps of 
their beloved ObjeR; thoſe Tharms which once my greedy 
Eyes ſuck'd in, and run with ſpeed to iniorm my amaz'd 
heart; thoſe dazling Charms, I fay, do ſtill imploy my 
anxious thoughts, my cV<rous defires 3 nor did your abs, 
ſence otherwiſeallay or ftop the rage of my deyouring 
Flamee, than juſt ro allow my paniing heart a breathing, 
which now your preſence [1is again enilam'd ; and by rhe 
addition of Divircr Beaurics, as it were by Ambuſh, my 
unweary Eyes ſurpriz'd, and fix'd meno your everlaſting. 
Slaye : Yes, Mighty N:mph, I do not bluſh ro own lam 
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be imploy'd : Say, lovely Dy/mora, Canſt thou v . | 


(31) | 
again more than torally ſubdu'd : Your never erring Shafts | 
have found an cafie paſſage tro my yielding Soul; and now | 
the pleating Poyſon rrills through every Vein, through e- |: 
very Pore: In vain I firive, in vain apply to expel the | 
Inſulcing Tyrant from my Breaſt 3 too ſure he's rooted, 
mingling with my Blood, till he at length became a part | 
of me: Well, my Great Conquerour, ſince my Stars, |* 
Conſpiring with your Power, have thus again ſubdu'd mey |! 
tell me the Condicions you appoint your Slave, declare the 7 
manner how you will be Worſhipped. Ah / Speak,Com= |z 
mand, for my officious zeal waits with impatience now to | 


again to re-admir poor Libidander, in the Croud of thy |: 
Admiring Slaves ? Canfſt thou ſuſpe& his Loyalty or Zeal ? | 
Ah! No, my Lovely Charmer can ne'cr miſiruf whar ma- | 
ny years experience has confirm'd ; tooofcſhe has prov'd |: 
che ſtrength of my enclining Heart, Conquer'd, Difarm'd, | 
and left ar Pleaſure breathleſs: Such, Dyſmore, is thy power, |: 
ſuch is thy Viftorious Beauty, Came let me then fly a» | 
gain toour-ſpread Arms,let me embrace thy tender ſnowy | 
Limbs : Oh! Let me ſuck chat Balmy, Cordial Breath, kiſs, 
kiſs, thy roting dyiug Eyes, and raviſh-all thy Beauties, 
Ah ! Lovely Queen, what remains to make thee again Glo 
rions and Happy, bur 


Libidander. 


